A MERRY CHRISTMAS
TO OUR READERS

CL

CH VALLEY:
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" MAY XMAS BRING JOY AND -'

PEACE TO YOU.

ESTABLISHED 1845.

HARRY THAW GETS
CHRISTMAS GIFT

U. 8. Supreme Court Says He
Must Go Back to New York
to See Jerome and Courts.

Washington, Dec. 21.—The fight of
New York State to extradite Harry
K. Thaw from New Hampshire was
upheld today by the United States
Supreme Court in  an  unanimous
opinion, reversing Judge Aldrich, of
the Federal district court of New
Hoampshire. Justice Holmes, speak-
ing for the court, declured the ecase
was "too clear for lengthy argument,”
and swept aside as irrelevent all con-
tentions of Thaw's counsel.
~Uenspiracy to escape from Matten-
wan insane asylum, to which he was
committed after killing  Stanford
White in 1900, is the charge on which
Thaw stands indicted in New York.
On this indictment, once the prisoner
is again in the hands of the New
York authorities, will begin anew
Thaw's battle against being returned
to Matteawan, Just what the line of
action then taken muy be was not
known here tonight.

PERVERTED PARAGRAPH.

Think of the horror to follow the
wlefent, pnd rout of one of these great
armies—Exchange.

Wellington  suid
nothing except n
compatre to the
won.

after Waterloo,
battle lost ecan
horror of a batlle

Good time now to re-read
T'haddens of Warsaw.—Opinion,
" And to remember that the war for
Poland’s liberty is being waged
around the tomb of that great So-
bieslki who sleeps at Crackow and
who drove these sume Turks from Vi-
enna to the Boophorus.

your

Nobody cun remain neutral about
Germany., One must either consider
her the most perfect political ecrea-
tion known to history or approve of
ker complete extermimation. A man
who is pot 0 German knows nothing
of Germany.—Adolph Lasson,

That's not alternative. Germany
deserves extermination because she is
“‘a perfect political machine,” and
there are men who are not Germans
who know a lot sbout Germuany—the
Belgiuns for example. :

Let us drop our 'miserable atltempts
to excuse Germany's action. Not
against our will and as a nation taken
by surprise did we hurl ourselves in-
to this venture. We wiled it— It is
Germany that strikes. When she has
conquered new domains for her gen-
jug then the priesthood of all the
gods will praise the God of War.—Dic
Zukunft,

Above is a characteristic specimen
of German blasphemy, wrilten by
Harden and published in Germany.

Morals, and Movies.—Harper.

You mean morals “or" movies,
don't you, or are you ‘liberal” enough
to take both?

To destroy England's “monopoly”
of the High Seas—Dr. Gunge, Out-
look.

The Herr professor in his eam-
paign for sympathy talks like a Dem-
ocratic candidate in a Republican dis-
triet.

What is this thing they call Cubist?
—Lebanon News.

Don't know what the word means,
nor what a Cubist wants to do, be-
sides revolutionizing the beaux arts,
They scem. to uspire to pictures with-
cut color, and perhaps music without
melody. If an apostle comes along
will send him down.

Why 15 there no championship in
Football ?7—Lance,

We thought that Harvard had it,
and Yale thinks so, too.

Zapata will figure in the final set-
tlement of Mexico—Journal.

Of all the Mexican leaders he is in
most active sympathy with our Pres-
ident on the question of land distribu-
tion among the peons.

What will they ‘call the present
war in history.—Exchange,
The War of Readjustment.

Do Bodies Fall—Kinertin in Har-
PeTE.

Yes, dear Cubist of Physics, every-
thing that is lighter than air except
high prices.

Why should our government be
bound by the Hague Agreements?—
Des Moines Age,

Whg indeed, when, our representa-
tives failed to act on them when Eng-
land diviled on the Declaration of
London and even Germany declared
them worthless, for lack af unanim-
ity.

The Man Past Forty In War—Ar-
ticle in Harpers.

Naturally, the Kaiser hasn't been
waiting to strike for the Fatherland
forty-two years for “trees” (o grow,
has he?

Madame de Stael said to a party of
Americans after the Revolution, You
are the advance gunrd of the human
race, In your hands is the destiny of
the world—Exchange,

And it looks like it now and may
God inspire our rulers as this great

ch woman was inspired.

What is the Fourth Dimengion?—
Headline,

“In polities it is the Progressive
pnrt&;e in art it is the Cubist; in war
the Zeppelin, be. hitherto in physics
they've failed to find but three—
length, breadth, and thickness. Can
il be weight!

Harper's hns a touching story of
a lady who concealed her second mar-
riage out regard for her “firust,’
who had only been dead two weeks.

The story comes to us from Carth-
e, “Missouri,” and we want to “sec”
ere she planied No. 1.

The wedlthiést citizen of our town
gome here forty-two years ago with-
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out & rag to his back.—Liberal Pres-
byterian.

at so! We have over a hundred
that didn't bring any baggage.

Has this year run the gamut of
eruelty and horror 7—Fost.

It hadn't when you wrote. Since
ies have been bombarded and women
and children butchered, without no-
tice to the defenceless inhabitants,

THANKS.

Editor €. V. News:

Sir:—Tuesday’s news
the Kaiser's Ambassador at Washing-
ton has been formally “thanked” for
“safe conduet” for ships containing
food supplies for Belgians.

When international usage impels
o ecourtesy of this nature, it only nc-
centuntes the world wide demand for
a revision of that batch of “rapes and
precedents” ealled International Law,
into a code of morality and justice.
Next we will hear of Red Cross offi-
cers thanking the German General
Staff for courteous permission to bury
the starved victimi of the most das-
tardly political rape on record, -

TANNERSVILLE NEWS,

Tannersville, Va, Dec.
weather today doesn’t seem like
Christmas is so near. If it stays like
this Santa Claus will have a job on
his hands if he undertukes to come in
his sleigh, but perhaps he got a good
start last week, the weather was ideal
for him then. However we feel sure
he'll come for he is always at his
post.

Miss May Toliver, of Asherry's,
who has been visiting ot Mr. W. 8.
Taylor's, returned to her home lo-
day, =

W. E. Hilt and A, R. Necessury
were the guests of R, . Abel yesler-
day.

J. P. Holmes butehered a pig last
Saturday that was said to have weigh-
ed elose to 450 pounids.

21,—The

then for the first time in history, cit-!

report that |
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BELGIUM'S QUEEN
- APPEALS FOR AID

Addresses Letter to the Ameri-
can People in Behalf of Her

| Starving Subjects.

| The following letter has been ad-
 dresged to American people though
the Iadies by the Queen of the Bel-
ginms:

|1 have learned with gratification of
the noble and effective work being
done by Americnn citizens and offi-
tcials on behalf of my stricken people.
I confidently hope that their ciloris
| will receive the ungrudging support
U which we hove learned to expect from
the generous womunhood of Americs.

We mothers of Belgium, no less
thun the mothers of xmuricn. have
lor generations instilled in our chil-
dren the instincts and the love of
| Pence, We ask no greater boon than
tu live in peace and friendship with
all the worll, We have provoked no
waur. Yet in defense of our hearth-
stones our country has beon luid
waste from end to end: the flow of
commerce hos censed, and my people
#re faced with famine, The terrors
of starvation, with its consequences
of disease and violence, mennce the
unoffending eiviliann population: the
nged: the infirm: the women und the
children.

American oflicials and citizens in
Belgium and England, alive to their
ceuntry’s troditions, have ereated an
orgunization under the protection of
their Goyernment and aré already
sending food to my people, and 1 hope
thutt hey may receive iﬁu Tullest sym-
pathy and aid from every side,

1 need not say that 1'and my peo-
ple shall always hold in grateful re-
membrance the proven friendship of

Barn—to Mr. und Mys. AL S, Cald-
well—a girl,

Our merchants here, T. 13 Asberry
and W. T. Rateliff & Cn., have heen'!
busy butchering and shipping peese
and turkeys for the list few days.
Mr. Jahn Taylor and Migs U
were marrid at Tazewell
day and came to his

where a bountiful supp i
to a few mite and
friends. - Mr. Taylor is s IBPErOUS

farmer of this place and Miss Cox is o
teacher from I..ym:h'hurmi She is tench-
ingr this yeur al Midwad, We extend
to them our best wishes for a long and
happy life,

There will be a Christmas tree at
Crabtree's Chapel Thursduny—exer-
cises to commence at 1 o'clock.

Thé Tannersville 1, 0. 0. F. lodge
met at North Holston lust  Friday
night,

DON'T TALK HARD TIMES.

In these strenuons and  troubled
days of world-shaking events it is be-
coming the habit of muny people to
talk n§ poverty und failure and trinls
and hardships, as they forecast the
future of individuals, as well ns of
countries,
. Such talk is worse than useless; it
is criminal, because it is crealing fear
and destroying confidence and dissi-
pating energy. o :
The world needs hope, courage and
faith at this juncture,—Dorothy Dix,

Adserica in this hour of need,
ELISABETH.

FOUNDING MILL.

e Ove, 22, —Mrs,

Lounding Mill, Vo
| is shopping ot Rich-

J. T Altizer
s Loday
Walker Ringstali, Mra, Toby
purks pnd Miss Marie Maxwell are
dhopping in Bluctield todny,

Rev, W. 8. Bullard, Tazewell,
preached nomost excellent sermon on
st Sundny, guest of Mr. and M.
W, cele to dinner.

Rev. Exa Link Indian, preanched
the funeral seemon of Mrs. Lou Robi-
nelt on lnst Wednesday, at 11 o'clock,
The serimon was geod and the entire
service was very impressive,

. Patsy Sparks and little son
ed her relatives, Mr. and Mrs. R
. Sparks and others, from Sunday
night Lo today and today with Mrs.
W. B. Steele visited Mra, Jane A, Me-
Guire at Cedar Clulf. Mrs. MeGuire
is better,

Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Allizer were
shopping in Bluefield Saturday.

Mrs. Taze Smith returned to her
home at Norton on Wednesday p. m.
She was here to attend the funeral
af :mr grandmother, Mrs. Lou Robi-
nett,

W. C. T, U. will meet next Sunday
at 11 o'clock. The children will wear
their temperance caps and pennants
All invited.

To the editor and family a happy
Xmas and prosperous New Year.

S

"T'wns thé night before Christma
Not a creature was stiveing, not

Away to the window I flew like

The moon on the breast of the

And he whistled and shouted, a

On Comet! on Cupid! on Donder
To the top of the porch, to the

When they meet with an obstac

As I drew in my head and was
Down the chimney St. Nicholas
He was dressed all in fur from

His cheeks were like roses, his

And the smoke it encircled his
He had a broad face and a littl

A wink of his eye and a twist

He spoke not a word, but went
And filled all the stockings; the
And laying his finger aside of
And giving a nod, up the chimns
He sprang to his sleigh, to his

But I heard him exclaim, as he
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The stockings were hung by the chimney with care,
In hopes that St. Nicholas soon would be there;
The children were nestled all snug in their beds,
While visions of sugar-plums danced in their heads;
And mamma in her 'kerchief and I in my cup,

Had just settled our brains for a long winter's nap—
When out on the lawn there arose such a clatter

I sprang from my bed to see what was the matter,

Tore open the shutter and threw up the sash,

Gave a lustre of midday to objects below;

When what to my wondering eyes should appear,
But a mininture sleigh and eight tiny reindeer,
With a little old driver so lively and quick,

I knew in a moment it must be St. Nick.

More rapid than eagled his courses they eame,

“Now Dasgher! Now Dancer! Now Prancer and Vixen!

Now dash away, dash away, dash away all!”
As dry leaves that before the wild hurricane fly,

So up to the house-top the coursers they flew,
With the sleigh full of toys—and St. Nicholas, too.
And then in a twinkling I heard on the roof

The pranting and pawing of each little hoof.

And his clothes were all tarnished with ashes and soot;
A bundle of toys he had flung on his back,

And he looked like peddier just opening his pack,

His eyes how they twinkled! his dimples how merry!

His drowl little mouth was drawn up like a bow,
And the beard on his chin was as white as the snow.
The stump of a pipe he held tight in his teeth,

ofedodedododododededododolf o dode oo o b o e o o o0
A VISIT FROM ST. NICHOLAS.

ﬁ

8, when all through the house
even a mouse;

a flash,

new-fallen snow

nd eall them by name:

and Blitzen!

top of the wall!

le, mount to the sky,

turning arowund,

came with a bound.
his head to his foot

nose like a cherry;
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head like a wreath.
e round belly,

That shook when he laughed like a bowl full of jelly,
He was chubby and plump—a right jolly old elf;
And I lnughed when I saw him, in spite of myself,

of his head

Soon gave me to know 1 had nothing to dread. .

straight to his work,
n turned with a jerk,
his nose

ey he rose,

team gave a whistle,

And awny they all flew like the down of a thistle;

drove out of sight,

“Happy Christmas to all, and to all a good-night!”

~—Clement A, Moore,

BELGIAN FUND COLLECTION.
Previously acknowiedge:!
v Mrs, Joe Litz 210,23
Mr. Reynolds ........... 1.60
Maj. Jus. P, Whitman..,. 3.60
Mes: 0 B. Daniols 1,60

Disbursement .. .. o, .. . .$584
Bought MeCue & Wright Mill-

ing Co., 108 barrels flour at

BB00C S50V Gs es shiiee s 020,00
Balanes: v Ll GG ST TR

voe . 300053

Wi

$684.26

Sunday School Collections.

1
ey T B o

Pounding Mill.

Mrs, W. B. Stecle $5.00, Leng Al
tizer 20, Mes, R K. Gillespie $1.00,
Dora Nettie Newman 10e, Mrae W, G,
Gillespie 40¢; Miss Mary Brown The,
Mrs, Garnott Phaar $1, R, K. Gillespie
$b, W. B, Steele $56, J. H, Willinmson
boe, C. M. Hunter $1, James Hunter
10e, Charles Hunter 10¢, Charlotte
Hunter 10e, Tucker Gillespie 10e, W.
C. T, U 87, Total, $28.40,

Clothing from Pounding Mill:

Misg Uva Steele, cont suit,
Mary Brown, suit; G, K. "l
cont; Mra. W. B. Steele, the balane
of a4 box. Low value of box, $76.

The Pounding Mill contribution was
sent direcl,

The entire amount of all contribn-
tions will e publishod in next issue of
Lhis paper i the amounts collected and
ahipped divect will be reported /
ernnot give amounts unless reported
to us. No wort hns reachod this of-
fice of the number of bnrrels of flour
shipped from Burke's Garden, No re-
port has reached us from Clear Fo
or Falls Mills, and one or two other

Y dbutions have been
irl to the secretary,

+, Teewell,

ete.,

M

ease

THE RIGI

SCHOOL'S
CLOSING.

The Tazewell High School closed
out on Wednesday ot noon for the
holidays, There wits o short ad in
l'nlllll!? it |l|u.'::i::111. program consist-
g of songs, n few remurks by the
Principal and o visitor present, The
Ghristmus spivit was in the @ nnd
visible in the fn of both t (T
und pupils,  Several  elugses it
nd o sang. Two or three of the small-
est  tots  in achool  “spoke  little
pieces," and one  performed  eredic-
ably on the pinno.  Two young girls
rendered a ni instewmental
Several tenchers had nice litte €
mas trees o thep rimary rooms
everything wus jovous nmd b

The schiool has had o pieasn
ful session so far, and the ex-
on yesterday were o Oicting
Several of the tenchers will go

UNIQU

eluse,
home for the holiduys,

SUNDAY SCHOOLS CLOSING OUT
FOR WINTER.

The report reaches this office thut
n numboer of the country Suniday
schools will close out ut once, nnd go
into winter quarters,

In some loealities it may be difficult
for a foew Sundays st & time, on ne-
count of bad wenther and  bad roads,
for small children to get to churveh,
but they do go to day schools, five
days in the week, through this sume
wenther and over these same roads,
and the men go to their work, and
vome clear to town over these same
roads, But, strange to say, they cun't,
any of them, go to Sunday school for
an hour, one duy in the week. What
are our good roads for, and why werc
they built? Some schools, right on
these good roads, are closing., The
trouble is not with the roads or the
wenther. Serateh off the outside, and
down under the vest or the hat, or
both, the trouble will be located wll
right, which is, that we don't believe
deeply and truly in thia Sunday school
business. If we did, we'd go ufter it
und into it just like we do the dn
schools and our business. Well, it d
no good, it seems, to fuss about it,
When springtime comes ngain the
schools will reopen, and go uhend
ngrain.

SUNDAY SCHOOL CELEBRATION
ON YESTERDAY AND TODAY.

The Sunday schools al Rocky Dell
and at Concord held Christmus cole-
brations—the former on yesterdoy nnd
the Intter today. At Rocky Dell, Mr.
John W. McGraw, superintendent,
there was a fine Chrislmas tree, pres-
ents for the children, sengs, speeches,
ete., nnd a fine time wns had, Super-
intendent McGraw has made good
When he was clected to the position
lust summer he kicked, and protested
that he knew nothing in the world
about running a Sunday school, but he
was put in all the same, and he has
succeeded. An enrnest, sensible Christ-
ian man ean run almost anything if he
tries. A member of the Rocky Dell
school said to the writer on yeswrduy:
“We like Mr. MeGraw fine.,”” At Con-
cord Phillip Buugh ias holding up the
light, and doing it well. We hope Lo
hive a report of his celebration.

THE HOGS WERE I’UEZLEI).

“I was horsebncking,” says n St.
Louis man, “through the woods in
that portion of Arkansas in which the
hogs still run wilil, In a heavily tim-
bered tract 1 eame upon a hig herd of
porkers that were behaving in the
most  extraordinary manner, They
would run madly in one direction for
a hundred ‘rm'da or so, squealing vig-
orously and hopefully, then stop, snﬁ‘l’
the air, utter a shriek of tlisupl]minl-
ment and make an equally mad dagh
at another angle. 1 watched them
some time without being able in the
least to fathom the mystery,

“Half a mile further on, [ enme to
a cabin in the woods. An old man
snt on an inverted keg inside the
doorway, smoking a corncobh pipe. The
quandary of the hogs wida still worry-
ing me, so, as soon as we had pas:
the time of day, I eaid: .

“Those hogs down in the brush are
acting very strangely., How do you
explain it?" :

“*Them’s my hawgs,' same in a
stagew hisper. ‘I used to eall 'em up
an' feed 'em now an' then, but the
other day I lost my voice an’ took to

callin’ "em by poundin’ on a tree with
(& stick. An’ now them durned wood-
peckers has got ‘em crazy,”

Methodist chureh, Tarewell. .. .8 520
Baptist church, Tazewell. ., 3.00
Presbytervinn, 8. S, Tanewell 500 |
May's Chapel ......... avasane SRl

Ve |

sod | ed, 1 asked him to go on, und tell me

SENATOR ECHOLS
DIES IN STAUNTO

Long and Distingnished Carrer
of Virginia Legislator Comes
to an End.

Staunton, Dec.
died at 9:30 1
ki

3. —Senator Echols
aturdny morr L
ntor Fdwar hols was the son
of Genernl John Echols, a distingu-
ished Confederate officer.  His moth:
er was the formoer Mary June Caper-
ton,  Heo was born in Union, W, Va,, in
Ladd, He was giaduated with honor
from Washington und Leg lies
flom the University

'III
i of Vivginio an:d
dily rosci n prominence in legal

B sy -

o banboyge sl potitienl girele
In 1884 he wug diveted (o the epis
Inture and returied ench Lermy undil

i $ ted to the s

subvedd in t
retired to
not uliowed to

g oy About
waud reiurped to the sennte
chnivinuan of the  finanee
Citim e He was elected president
'I-l' the Muationul Volley bank, suceoed
miz R W, Burke in 1906, amd contin-
ued its precident until his denth, Mr,
Fehols wis o membor of the tax com-

S
when he

pacity uidl 1o
priviste life, bul wa
tetain out of polit
105 ha
wmd n

0 e maoevied Miss Margacet
Younpr, doughter of Colonad awd Mps,
Jolin D Young, of Louisville, Ky, She
survives iim with two children, Hars
rlet and dohn, He also ds survived by
his stepmother, Mrs. Mary Echols, of
Chicy Ever since his govere |
e piwt known  messages have
dved [om all sections and
atost inlerest has beon taken |
m hia condition,

In hig denth, Staunton and Vivginig
loges a Laithiul wond most vilunble eiti-
gen. e death will be severely folt,

THE DEACON'S BACKSLIIMNG,

I abhor wyaed, 1 am o poor ain- |
rery saved by prace, D oamoprone
do evil i chie s oare o iy up-

.'I rlis
| odo the things

pr—— - e
|\\unl to preachin' and farmin'. 1o
wias o good maun, but—No, 1 won't
pray it dle is gone now, and snfe in

| kory land, I oreckon, but he had o
| stormy time, ns ho used to say, ‘tab-
permekaliin® an this vale of tears heve

below." We had a protracied meetin'

onet aoyenr, generly in the fall after '

the crops was lnid by, and  before
puilin' todder amd entiin! tops time
come, umd the  folks  worn't busy,
| which lasted always from one preach-
' to the next it things moved on
purty well, A “travelin' preacher,
an they ealled him, used to eome
tround to help out in the meetin', ho
presching one seemon and our prosch-
L oone, sorter buek wml forth that
way,  And sometimes the members
woubd it inter disputes as to which
one colid beat preachin', amd two of
e miembers like to o it over it one
wiy—one suyin' one and the Volher
tho t'olher was the best—but 1 am
geltin® oil'n the track,
il derusalem bl
withied 0 diserplin
composed  of  three  dencons  aml
o woinen,  This  committes  was
ot of detoetive burow,
wWhuse business it was to Keep o
watel over the bretheen s sistors,
<iu al anybody  steayed  out'en the
strighe and nonveer path he, or she
as e cnse might be, was !'t'l}l‘l'll.'ll'
e the dinerplin nittoo . A0 the
saiier wes o femule member the wo-
and il a0 mon, the maje
the commitiee would
sl “labor with him,'
o appenr before tha

what  they
committes,

LT R
il

h
1]
the uasnal course Was on noxt mooetin®

I
chureh,

iy Ao huve i coae o the front,
Cake his sbaod amd Cmake fensdon
L Ll Yl i g r LD
o 50 1y L0 Then  somebody
W Lostnre o by sk all the ment

bers would eome 1
Taanels le'lll the  returning prodigal,
welcoming  him ek into the  fold,
with ench olher, ooud the mndiey

ward sl shialie

W, nafdered closel, Many o time
L set in the bnek gt o the ehueh |
atd dpoked  on omany aml omany |
Lim, !

There  was one  menibor—a long |
leany, lanke Feller, numed  Aloolem
Hunkinson, who they used 1o hinve up
rugulor,  about every other  eligreh
ticetin®y - Abe wan fond of bis deiwm

and e couidn't o Lo the store alte
wopound of coltes and el home i |
ool shape o b B, 11 ul
1 sy Lthat some of the el -

wirds, 1 shoutd not
do, umel lgave  undine the Lhing 1
should bave done. Ol wrechod man

that 1 s 1

Unele dobhin st down hefore the hot |
die i the otlice, took out hiz |n||-',!
i whide dibimg It gave ulternneo (o
nhove sm [ |
I

(0 |
whitk on carth s
mutier?  What are you talking
nbout 7" He gove out n short |
chuekle, amd o brosd smile brolie over
his face.  He said, "1 waos thinking
aboul 8 hings that happened i old
derusnle plowas n boy. It was
funny and serious, too, Tor b Hked Lo
broke up the chureh,™

I asked him to tell me about, it 1t
ity be neceasary Lo expluin, for the
information of new renders of this
JpEr ol ey I with “Unele
John," or familine with his peculing
and interesting stovies, that he has
been n member of the Baptist church
for many yeurs, nid most of his life,
i dencon, At the time of this story

he was o small boy,  Hid people wero
all members of Ol Jerusalem, an
old-fashioned;  low, browd  country

church, situated in o grove of lurgoe |
ok uml chestnul Lrees, nbout 3 miles |
from the little country villnge, The
church hawd quit a large membership |
of plain, good, country peaple, amd in
hig boyhood nnd young manhood he
was a repular  attendant ot every
serviee, hiewd once o month with o
regulay chureh meetin® on Saturday
Liefore, When lie got married, which
he did early in life, he moved away
from the old npeighborhood and Old
Jderusnlom, amd settled i our com-
munity, joined the Baptist church in
town by letter, and, was soon clected
to the office of dencon, and at the time
of this writing is head deacon in the
church. He owns o good farm and is
Prosperous, His wife, “Aunt
Marthn," i o fine, fat jolly saul, the
mother of three boys and two girls,
nnd looks almosl ns  young ns her
doughters, Unele  John  ealla her
“Ma" when at home, but when he
comes to town, or there is company
in the house, he ealld her “Marthy."
He is robust, tll, straight us un In-
diun, wenrs # number 10 hoot, full
whiskers, except as to his upper lip,
his beard, covering his shirt front,
is slightly grey, and parts in the
middle when the wind blows, has o
big brond mouth  and o laugh that
can be henrd o whole square away.
He is, in shorl, n fine old  mnn, &
member of the old school, unedueated
45 Lo the seiences, but well informed
and “plain as an old shoe"

The above brief nnd imperfect de-
geription of  an indeseribable  man
will serve as & sort of introduction Lo
“Uncle John," as  everybody calls
him.  On this oceasion he brought
“Aunt Marihy und the gyris” to town
in hig double seated, light spring wa-
gon, drawn by two “spankin," high-
Leaded greys. He drove down main
streel at o swift gait. The wind was
blowing, and his whiskers were wuy-
ing back over his shoulders. He held
o' tight rein, his right fool was press
ed agninst the rubber bar, al the
hind wheels of his vehicle were locked
and sliding on the ground. Aunt
Murthy was holding to the seat with
one huand, and witn the other grip-
ped her hat to hold it en her head.
The greys “run oil” once, und Auni
Marthy has beéen “skeered of "em”, she
snys, over since, “specinlly in town
where there’s so many automobiles
oand things to skeer abody's horses,”
Lut Unele John knows how to han-
dle 'em. Nevertheless, Aunt Marthy
broathed ensier when the feam drew
up at the hotel, where she and the
girls alighted. While they were shop-
ping and the team was being eared
for, Uncle John ealled in, as he al-
wiys does when in town, took @ prof-
fered chair, and let out the seriptural
eifugion noted at_the heginning of
this nrticle, g

When his pipe was filled and light-

the story he hod in his mind.  As
nenr a8 1 could keep up this is shout
what he snid,  in  nearly his exncl
words:

“Old Jerusalem was an old-fash
ioned Baplist churech, like most of
the churches of that doy. We hau
prenchin’ onct & month, and church
meetin’' on Saturday before. Our pas-
tor was an old man, who started life
ns n  blacksmith, and afterwards

Dhe adid but they eanbil )
| ity that

b drank o heap 1 g Uy |
sl im totin!
whun hoe ook o drink it ad-
lew o dus head,! and corbain
world somo n ol tha
voanmttes would hear o 1 nomoe
way, wid report it to the church, amd
then, nest enureh mectin® there woulild
Le s dob of hond shakin® goin' on. Ab,
hid 0 set speceh hoe always  minde,
while the tears run down his 1
‘Wiother Abeolen,' the  oll past
wonhl sny, ‘the brethron report that
you have boon pullty again of usin’
mtoxientin® liguors  to  exeess, amd
Lave brought  vepronch  upon  the
church,  Aveordin® to the digeiplin
Pht the e L, you nre regquired to
ninke confess puly
liely before the S Ab. would
begin:  ‘Drethren' I abhor myself, |
wm o poor wealk ginner, and ns the
Lible snys, prone too do evil as the
spurks nre to fly up the chimuoy, The
Wil not do are the very
ght round awd do, kI
you sl will forgive e this time Pl
pever doo so agin'' Whereupon, o
vote  and  the  usual  hoand-shokin'
woull follow, ‘This swme thing, and
Ab'y sume specch had oceurred S0 of
ten that the boys dubbied Ab Old Ab-
horrened, amd the pick-nnme  stuek
to him o his dyin® day.

But  one  day  somethin® - hap-
pencil. Dencon  Asherly, who hap-
pened to be o member of  the
diserpling. committee, u beef
16 the town buteher, and hnd Lo de-
1i it just befors Christmans, e
tivd n grood, stout rope Lo the steer's
hovns, and started to town,  All went
well until the steer reached Main
slreel,  wheres he saw  sights and
CHes ot nbry sleer wasn't uso Lo,
and he became Tractious and feight-
ened, nnd was pulling nnd  hnualing
Dionicon Asherly neross from one side
of the street to the other. ‘There was
snow on the ground, and the de
Wil H ' and slidin® and p
Laiek, Whe steer howed his neeke and
he finally got o start and struck o
pretty lively elip down Muin street,
The dencon swung on, but the steer
kept prettin’ foster and  faster, The
demeon wis mukin' - awful  steides,
People eame out from the stores Lo
gee Lthe fun. ‘I'he boys hollered, A
Itle town dog ran out and bit the
steer on the leg, nnd that ended it
The rope somehow had got twisled
nround the stecrs neek, and he was
wwingin' the dencon some. Just ns
the steer and the deacon reached the
grocery store ab the end of the street
the sleer bellowed, howed his  back,
gave o big lunge, and the dencon's
holt broke, and he went sprawlin’ in
the mud and rolled clear under the
store poren.  He erawicd out, picke:d
up his hat—his new Sunday hat, it
wag, all crumpled and besputiered.
He looked at s hat, and then at the
steer disnppearin’ down the road, and
uttor just one word—a word al-
! any man, under the eircum-
stunces would have thought of if he
didn't setually speak it out, That
one word was ‘damn,’ He said it like
n man who was not in the habit of
‘cussin,’ but it just slipped out like,
Al Hankinson happened to be on the
store porch, and saw and heard it all.
He had been rabbit huntin’ and had
come by the store to get a plug o
lobag¢ker fer Christmas, and was just
ahoul leavin' when the deacon und
the steer hove in sight. He slipped
off casy, chucklin® to himself about
the deacon, who was n member of the
diserplin’ committee, and on the way
kome he overtook Hamersloy Wig-
giny, his neighbor, and he told Hum
ull about it, and they both laughed
and talked the mutter over, Ham re-
called that, come to think about it, he
heard the deacon use a word once
that wasn't just right. He was help-
ing the deacon build a plank fence
algng the lane back o' the barn one
duy, and instead of hittin' the nail the
deneon hit his thumb with the ham-
mer, and asid ‘durn it,' and other in-
stances were recalled of the deacon
umn' ‘profane language,’ so they had
heard, and before they parted at the
turks o' the road they had discussed
the deacon’s record for years back,
When Ab. got home he told his wife
ubout what he had seen and heard
nd what Ham had heard, and lowed
‘to hin wife that his day of ven

sold

|
the sinner wak |IL'l|i|l'Ill!
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SUDDEN DEATH OF

| After Only Brief Iliness Mother

I imily, Expires.

Mis,
of M - J. Steele, died at her home
P mile ecast off town, as briefly stated
i these columns in Inst issue, on
Friduy morning, obout 6 o'clock, nf-
ter only nbout an hour and o half's jll-
ness,  She cetired on Thursday night
in her usual health and in spucilnzll

Hood sp She had been busy al
duy on radny, nnd until nearly 11
s'lock ab night, preparing for Christ-
s, ab which timoe she expeeted her
children all hbme. About 4 5. m. on
IPriduy morning she woke up sulferin,

from o severs pain of the stoma

which wus wnied by seyere

i1
and almost continuous vomiting, No
members of the family were ot homo

eacept her hasband  and  son, Bstill
Steete, A physicmn was summoned
bt before hig areival she had pnssed
iy, Her death, it is thought, wns

to the rupture of o blood ves-

al.

The sad and solemn burinl serv-
icen touk plaee on Sunday afternoon,
from the Methodist chureh, conduci-
ol by the pastor, assisted by Roeve, U,
I, Brown, Rev, T, L Cuompbell, and
by Heve Mr, Elmore, of Cineinnatf,
who  pecompnnied  Miss  Margarite
Hteele home, who was studying music
b thot eity, and o boarvder in My, El.
niare's family.

The  pall beanrers wors: B, W.
Strag, Henrvy Preston, G. A, Muarlin
Chapman 1L Peety, J. G, Buston auu{
Voo Avchie Thompaon,

The ovennion was one of peculine
an unuspal sadness, Noo death of
rovent yoies hid o shocked the come
by and no funeral wos
stdeanne and impressive,  The
awhonee room of  the  church wns

covnr Fully mnny people standing and
|ethors unnble o goin  admittance,
nobwithatandimgg  the inclemency of
Lhe wenther,  The musie  hud been

prepmred with cove, and was peculing-

Iy npproprinte, By special veques
i spel  wongg, “The Ninoty  and
dine,” a faverite with Mra, Stecle

0 yenrs, wha HUNE e n Hlilu. I)y
Mrs, Ay B Higginbotham, with great
pasthion and eltecl,  Thers were many
tearful vyes in the audienee during
the singeinge of this groat song, The
arldiess of Lhe pastor wan specinlly ap-
jroprinte, amd the servies was cflmed
II\ Ilu-”vhuir dinging, “The Home Over

here.

The beonutitul white ensket wag lit-
erally in bunks of flowoers
wntd v ns, Therew erve wreaths
winl erowng of roses, lilies, enrnations
amd dmmortelles, feagrant and beautis
+ buflie winl oven  beautifying

©

thee ruelty, and helping Lo lighten up
ul G,

ALl that was mortal of this worthy
and now  plorified wife and mother,
Wil

Lk to rest in Jeflersonyille
tery benenth the snow nud sod
native hilg The flowers will
shiver and wither in the wintry blagt
whove her slooping dust, but in the
s there will be o resurroecs
woliEbe genin in the Garden

ol Glody,

A b upon whose blissful shore,

Phere falls no shadow, rests ne
Hlning

There those who meel shall part ne
maore,

Anl those long poarted meel ngoin,

Bosides o hushomd there arve nine
children—four sons and five dough-
left to mourn the loss of n moth-
er, namely: G, Walter Steele, Mra.
E. L. Amilrews, Bristol: Fred R, and
Edgar, Miss Flora, Mrs, V, H, Hoaw-
king, Lincoln, Aln.; B, Estill Steele
nnil Misses Fva and Margarite,

Mra, Steel wos o daughter of the
Inte Walter and Nureigsn Thompson,
of "Thompson \"\I’:Hu-v, und  therefore

Hisler to Mr . Thompson, of
Thompson Valle, d to Mrs. hil\l'y
Brown, of Ta For many years
she hnd been o consistent nnd useful

Ir

mber of the Methodist ehureh, and
ug well na in her home, she will
be sudly and sorely missed, She waa
in the Glst year of her age.

THE COMING OF HIS FEET.
In the crimgon of the morning, in the
whiltness of the noon,
In the amber glory of the day's re-

n b robed in darkness, or
the glenming of the moon,
I listen for the coming of His feet,

i honve henrd His weary footsteps in
the sande of Galilee,
On the temple's marble
on the strest,
With the weight of sorvow, falt'ting
up the slopes of Calvary,
The vorrow of the coming of His
feot.,

pavement;

Down the minster isles of splendox
from betwixt the eherubim,
Thro' the wuml'rlnyf throng, with
motion strong and fleet,
Sounds His victor tread approaching
with & musie far and dim,
The coming of His feet.

Sondaled not with sheen of silver,
girdled not with woven gold,
Weighed not with shimmering gems
and ordora sweot,
White-winged and shod with glory
in the Tabor light of old,
‘l‘i}n- glory of tho coming of His
eet, :

He is coming, O my spirit, with His
everlnsting peacel
With His blessedness immortal and
complete!
He iz coming, O my spirit, and His
n_oruin% brings release,.
1 listen for the coming of His fect.
. Chorus,
For the coming of His feet,
For the coming of Hig feet,
He. is¢ oming,
Hoia mming
I listen for the

hands with every dnd<k
Fer of Old Jerusalem a le
times since I jined the |
I'm awfully tired of it. I'm
see if somebody clse can't
The: dlssapliot comatiioe
the di ' comm i
next church mgetin® they

hnd arrived, He said; ™ ‘] have ghuck
)
(

\ and you just orler b
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O Large and Well Known

Vivie Steele, the beloved wife
A

MRS. A. ). STEELE.

L
<

3
¥




